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An heir-loom to wit; for him also he bade it
That a were-gild be paid, whom Grendel aforetime
By wickedness quell'd, as far more of them would

he,
Save from them God all-witting the weird away

wended,
And that man's mood withal.    But the Maker

all wielded

Of the kindred of mankind, as yet now he doeth.
Therefore .through-witting will be the best every-
where
And the forethought of mind.    Many things must

abide                                                                1060

Of lief and of loth, he who here a long while
In these days of the strife with the world shall be

dealing.

There song was and sound all gather'd together
Of that Healfdene's warrior and wielder of battle,
The wood of glee greeted, the lay wreaked often,
Whenas the hall-game the minstrel of Hrothgar
All down by the mead-bench tale must be making :
By Finn's sons aforetime, when the fear gat

them,

The hero of Half-Danes, Hnaef of the Scyldings,
On the slaughter-field Frisian needs must he fall.
Forsooth never Hildeburh needed to hery ion
The troth of the Eotens; she all unsinning